at yvwi next /Ko^aue/utae Pa/itu 

mm these amazmg c/fe-i/ke 
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IT PUUS ON 
OVER THE 
HEAO LIKE 
A DIVER'S 
HELMET 




NOW WATCH ME HAVE 
SOME FUN WITH THE 
GANG TONIGHT AT 
THE MASQUERADE 

4 



COVER ENTIRE HEAD . . . LAST FOR 
YEARS ... SO LIFELIKE PEOPLE GASP 
WITH AMAZEMENT AHD DELIGHT... 

Mold-Art Rubber Masks are molded from best 
grade natural flexible rubber. They cover the 
entire head. Yet you see thru the "eyes." The 
mouth moves with your lips . . . you breathe 
. . . smoke . . . talk . . . even eat thru it.,Hand- 
painted for realism. Wonderful for every dress- 
up occasion— for parties or gifts. Fun for chil- 
dren and adults alike. 



Tha Monkey 
$2.95 




Old Lady 




SEND NO MONEY! 

Just mail coupon below. ORDER MASKS BY NAME 
as listed in this ad. All masks priced at $2.95, except Santa 
Claus ($4.95) . When package arrives pay postman the price 
plus CO. D. postage (we pay postage if cash is sent with 
order). Sanitary laws prohibit return of worn masks. All 
masks guaranteed perfect. 

RUBBER-FOR-MQLDS INC 



Rubber- For- Molda. Inc. 
J 6044 Avondale Ave. Dcpl 53HChicaito 31. Illinois 

■ Send me Rubber Masks aa Haled below: 

I 

I ( ) ShipCO.D. I will pay postman (he price pluaC.O.D. postage. 
I ( ) Ship postpaid. Payment In full enclosed herewith. 



NAME. 



I 

I STREET P.O. ZONE. 



•044 Avondala Avo. f Dapt.53rt, Chicago 31, Illinois I CITY STATE j 
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^ POLL MA tf was 
baffled when Vitro 
turned His scientific 
sKill into a weapon of 
crime--- to read the 
minds of his Victims.' 

But even Vibro could 
not cope with the 
Poll Man, tiny titan 
of justice, who can 
compress the mole- 
cules oF his body "by 
a tremendous effort 
of will.' 



OnW 



Martha Roberts 
and'her Tether Know 
that the Poll Man 
and Parrel Pane 3rd 
one and the same f 
And thouohthe world 
of crime doesn't 
share this secret, it 
has learned to regard 

the diminutive 
champion ofjustice 

with awe and fear/ 
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I REMEMBER HEARING ABOUr VJBKO 
THAT GUY WITH HIM LOOKS LIKE ART 
GUZIK , THE MOBSTER / I GUESS MY 
EXPERIMENT WILL HAVE TO WAIT* 
WHEN A SMART OPERATOR LIKE 
GUZIK GETS TOGETHER 
WITH A BRAIN LIKE VIBRO , 
\T SPELLS TROUBLE f 






IF THEY CATCH ME FOLLOWING 
THEM, THEY'LL MAKE TROUBLE! 
THIS IS A JOB FOR THE 
THE POLL MAN.' 



S±D 



# v a titanic force of ^1] 
pirrel Pan* co*n prc ^ ^ 
^lecules of his body -to 
change himself l n £ the 

POLL MAW, tiny terror of 

crime / 



I PONT WANT THEAA TO 
SPOT DOLL MAN 
EITHER,' I'LL 
FOLLOW WHERE 
.THEY'LL NEVER 
SEE ME/ 



\ 



't 



fib 1 
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ANYONE 

FOLLOWING 

US? 
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MORE THUGS TO CONTENQ WITH? 
EVEN POLL MAN COULVN'T GtsT BY 
THOSE GORILLAS .' r'LL HAVE TO 
HURRY AND FIND THE WlNPOW TO 
THE RIGHT ROOM ' 




TH/S WILL 
JUST TAKE 
A MINUTE 




THEY'VE SEEN ME- 

THE OWLy THING X 

CAN DO IS LET 




HIS HEAD FEELS 
EVEN HARDER 
THAN THE 

PAVEMENT-' 



DOLL 
MAN! 





H£'S 

GETTING 

AWAY! 
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NOTHING TO &E GAINED By HANGING 
AROUND.' I'LL CHANGE HACK TO 
PARREL PANE AND THINK THIS ONE 
OVER : 




A short -while later Poll Man 
emerges again as "Parrel Pane 



WE'VE GOT 
WHAT WE WANT.' 
LET'S GO.' 




— AND THAT'S ALL I COULD 
FIND OUT.' IT DOESN'T TELL 
US WHAT VIBRO IS UP TO.' 



ALL I KNOW IS THAT 
VIBRO WAS A BRILLIANT 
SCIENTIST SPECIALIZING 
IN SOUND PHENOMENA .' 
HE LOST HIS FORTUNE 
GAMBLING—AFTER 
THAT HE TOOK TO 
ASSOCIATING WITH 
GU2IK AND HIS 
GANG.' 



FLASH! a b/g payroll 

ROBBERY HAS JUST OCCURRED 
AT THE COPELANP FACTORY 7 
FOUR GUARDS WERE SHOT 

IN THE BANO/TS* GETAWAY/ 



DID YOU HEAR 
THAT? VI0RO 
WAS IN COPE- 
LAND'S OFFICE 
JUST A WHILE 
AGO .'I'D 
BETTBR GET 
SACK ON THE 

JOB.' 
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RO80ERY OR NO ROBBERY, THE MEN AT THE PLANT 
MUST BE PAlPf THIS TIME THERE WONT BE ANY 
SLIP-UP— X KNOW A PLACE WHERE 
WE CAN TALK SAFELY.' | ^T FOLLOW 

THAT 
CAP..' 







WA.'WA.'THEY THINK THEY'LL.]/ WE'RE GOING TO-' 
BE ABLE TO HIDE THEIR ^f/ TWE UNIVERSITY 
SECRETS FROM ME f Q CAMPUS i I 

how stupid; JlA wonper why' 
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NOW THAT I've GIVEN YOU 
THE COMBINATION TO My 
PRIVATE SAFE , CHIEF, EVEN I 
WON'T KNOW WHEN YOU'LL 
DELIVER THE MONEy TO 
THE PLANT/ y>~ 



EVEN VI0RO COULPNTl 
REAP THE POLICE 
CHIEF'S MIND.' 





.'0Z=*\ 


. 
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THEy STARTEP THEIR TALK A 
EXACTLy TEN MINUTES AGO-) 
I'LL SET THE TIME TOR 
THEN 
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WHY PONT YOU 
PICK ON SOME - 
ONE YOUR OWN 
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NOT A BAD DAY'S WORK.' 
b|t WHAT HAPPENED TO 

vibro? HEV! 



V. 





I OWE YOU MY LIFE, 
POLL MAN t BUT I CANT 
AFFORD TO SHOW My 
APPREC/AT/ON 8V 
LECTINS YOU 
LIVE/ 




J HAVE NO CHOICE.' GUGLIELMO 
MARCONI, WHO INVENTED THE RADIO, 
BELIEVED THAT SOUND VIBRATIONS 
- LINGER FOREVER IN THE AIR AROUN0 
US .' THAT PITT ME ON THE RIGHT 
TRACK — I HAVE IHVENTED AN 
INSTRUMENT THAT PICKS UP 
SPEECH SOUNDS LONG 
AFTER THE WORDS 
ARE SPOKEN-' 



^ 




why, vou uraf SHRIMP! 

I'LL TEAR YOU APART WITH 
MY BARE HANDS/ 



BETTER MEN THAN 
iOU HAVE TRIED, 
VIBRO -' 
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he's responsible for 
the copeland payroll 
robbery, officer ? 
you'll find art guz/k 
aho two of his bovs 
in the stapium — 
arrest them all ! 





THE EVIDENCE IS RIGHT HERE.' YOUR 
OWN INDENTION WILL CONVICT 
YOU,VIBRO .' WHEN YOUR TRIAL 
COMES AROUND WE'LL 
BE ABLE TO HEAR YOUR 1 TAKE HIM 
CONFESSION IN YpUR^/AWAY, BOYS.' 
OWN WORDS.' J~ ( AND YOU/ 

POLL MAN , 

WE'LL NEED 

YOUR TESTIMONY, 

rTOO; 



9 



/*.! 



1 



COME 
BACK 
HERE*. 




SORRY/ YOU CAN 
GET ALONG FINE 
WITHOUT ME.' 




AweeKWerJ^J 



I SEE THAT VIBRO 
COMES UP FOR 
TRIAL TOMORROW! 



ABUSED HIS 
TALENTS LIHE 
THAT- BUT HIS 
INVENTION / 
WILL « A ** 
BIG HELP IN 
BRINGING CRIMI- 
NALS TO JUSTIM,' 
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M^ THAT'S TOO BAD.' 

VINCENT? oh, he's 

OUT SOMEWHERE .' 
WHAT ? SOU MEAN 
TO SAY IT'S THAT 
LATE? 




WELL, I'M GOING TO SIT 

RIGHT HERB till that 

FAT BOUNDER COMES IN 
THE FRONT DOOR, EVE* 
IF IT TAKES ALL NIGHT' 




AND VOL) \ 
WON'T -< 
SPARE MB 
EVEN A 
MEASty 
TWO SUCKS FOR 
AN HOUR'S 
OUTING ? 
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NOT A CENTlAUD 
I'M BRINGING AUNT 
ABIGAIL HOME FOR 
SUPPER, SO, 
FOR PITY'S 
SAKE, BE ON 
SOUR BEST 
BEHAVIOR' 



WHAT A LOTTA 

FUN JHIS IS 

GONNA BE! 



fTj^r..R 



( 






M 



WELL —WELL- HAVE A 
BANANA, STRANGER-' 
HAVE TWO BANANAS/ 



TAKE THREE OR FOUR.' 
YG9, INDEEC -HELP 
YOURSELF/ A NP 
WHAT HAVE WE 

HERE? 






!.0 



SO YOU SAY 

VINCENT'S A NEW 
MAN THESE PAYS- 
WELL ,1 JUST 

CANT IMAGINE 
////M LEADING 
A QUIET, CULTURED 

Linrf 



I THINK IT'S 
THE NEW 

I INS/ST HE 

KEEP, AUNTIE' 



A*,. 









HMM-.-FlFTy. 
SIXTY- FIVE CENTS/ 
JUST ENOUGH TO 
PAV FOR THE 
FRUIT SOU 
BOUGHT! 



m 



'// 



■ 












SO! PINCH A MONEY FROM 
POOH LITTLA MONKA, EH? 






O 



H'-. 



^3°1 



& 
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YOU SHOULD FEEL RIGHT T WHY, 
AT HOME, APE f BUT WE ) SOU TWO- 
DONT LIKE YOUR KIND 
HERE f THIS IS A 

respectable 
club ; 
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I'LL TAKK THE 

WIGHT'S CASH 
RECEIPTS FOK 
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OKAY, BABE.' 
HAND OVER THE 
SPARKLERS f 






DROP THAT 
GUN, you 
MONKEY'S 
UNCLE * 



THIS IS, MY CHANCE TO 
GET AWAY .' I HOPE r 
CAN REACH THE 
OFFICE. 1 
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HELP! 
TUB 
CLOVER 

CLUBT 



OKAY, SISTER. 
YOU ASKEP FOR 
ITS A 3ULLET 
RIGHT THROUGH 

VOUR BEAUTIFUL 
SKULL.' 








What's wrong here? 
who call6pforthe 

POLICE ? 



THE JUNGLE 
JAM0OREE 
TURMEP OUT TO 
BE QUITE A RIOT 
OFFICER! HERE'S 
A PILE OF WILP 
ANIMALS 
WHO NEEP 



I THE APE f WE'VE SEEN \ YOU'D 8ETTER GIVE y, 

ITRVING TO GET SOMETHING ) BACK THE LOOT, •< 
OH HIM FOR A LONG J OFFICER , INCLUDING 

TIME-' i — * l — — r Mi CLOTHES? 
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BOVOBOV.'l'M 
SURE FALUN' FOR 
imS-'-ER-EDUCATlON 
STUFF, BU 
PQPO '. 



E 



,ncj« 



,ei\sj 



mzzzz?. 



NOW LOOKA THAT PUfZTY 
GAL CRYING HER EVES 
OUT, EL POPO f WE 

gotta do something 
for hbk: 



TEACHER 



f/. 



SENOR SOSCOE, 
THEES TIME VOU 
ABE NOT 
KEEPING.' 



^1 



THE SEST THEENG WE^ 
CAN DO EES VAMOOSE 
pronto: SENORITAS / 
MEAN ONLY TROUBLE/ *-> 
ESPECIALLY WHEN EET 
COMES TO EPUCATlONf 



SCHOOL HOU< 



K 



^1^ 



'CAN WE DO SOMETHING 
TO HELP, /MA'AM? 



ISOBx OH, I'M SURE 
TWO 0IG,STRONG 
MEN LIKE VOUCAW 

HELP ME.', 

HMMM , 
THIS EES 
WORSE THAti 
I THOUGHT.' 
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OH, I CAN SEE YOU'RE 
A MAN OF CULTURE/ 
DO SOU THINK SOU CAN 
GET CHILDREN TO 
COMB TO SCHOOL ? 





I'LL JUST SPEAK TO \^» / ' HMM-THBES 
THEIR FOLKS .'THEY'LL >{ SOUNDS TOO 

MAKE 'EM GO TO ^ ^_ SIMPLE.' 
SCHOOL t 




FEATURE 
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HAWfHAWfHAWf PIOJA HEAR TMAT,KIPS? 
THEY WANT ME TO SEND YOUSE TO 
SCHOOL/ HA IV, 
HAWf * *-** 
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/those kips oughta have ^\ 

/ LEAffNIN' POUhlOBP INTO 'EM — J 
K^HEY, WHAT'S THAT NOISE?^/ 
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polks! I'M turning the microphone J 

OVER TO OUR FIELD MAN, WHO WILL < 

ARRANGE A DEMONSTRA- ) 

TtON with A REAL LIVE J 

GARDENER! 







yep: here we are *~~<E8-.BL/MPY! 

IN SOMEBODY'S GARDEN-' ) £GULP= YOU 
WHAT'S YOUR NAME, J MEAN I'M ON 
BUDDY? r?-— -^ V THE AIR' 
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PLOWING UP MY 

FLOWER 

GARDEN! 



'"V 



zGULP- IT'S JUST A 
PEMONSTRATJON, 
AIR. JONES/ 



? 
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'la ''• 



J&3C& 3g3in at th# Super-Snipper office — 



VO/; S/t? BABOON ; YOU'RE ' *-/ CONTACT THAT Z- 

RIPPING OOWN MY HOTHOUSE ! ( TRUCK /MMEPJATE 

IY 4NP SAV/> THAT| 
PROGRAM 
OFF THE 
AiRf 




BUMPY/ STOP 
BROADCASTING! 
ORPERS FROM 
rr/THE MAIN 
^OFFICE.' 




~y 



"™ 



,d: 







g5SR*0^ 
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Wf'VE HEARP ABOUT H/S 
UNFORTUNATE EXPERIENCE.' 
WE'D LIKE HIM TO TRY 

OUR REMEDY! 



B-BUT, 
B-BLIMPY 
IS 



y 



'-"-J 
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MAN, JES' LOOK 
AT DAT RASCAL i 
AH KIN ALMOS' FEEL 
PAT BLADE SHAWN' 

At AH NECK.' 



/ BY ALLAH/ r 
WOULD MOST 
CERTAINLY HATE 
TO MEET NIM 
-FACE TO FACE.' 



BEAD™ Af||/ C 

CAMEL nuSTUHg'. 
STEALING' 



rv 



r 



i b . 



&5 



W 



fF YO'WANTS 
US,MISTAH RUSTY, 
YD'KINFIND US 

DOWN NEAH 

PE BA2AAR 

PtCKlN'UP 
'SOUVENIRS-' 



^ 



OKAY, BUT 
KEEP AN EVE 
ON PATTY AND 
STAY OUT OF 
TROUBLE/ I 
HAVE TO VISIT 
THE CONSUL' 



d 



WE NEEP SOME FUNDS, 
SO AH'S GONNA INITIATE 
THE LOCAL CITIZENS 
IN THE ANCIENT 
ART OF STACKIN' 

DICE.' _^KEMEA10ER 
WHAT RUSTY 
SAIP ABOUT 
STAYING OUT 
OF TROUBLE, 
BOYS. 



:*fi 



&i 







MAY 

*LLAW 

BLESS YOU, 

EFFENPISf 






TWNK 
NOTHING OF 
IT, MY GOOD 

MAN! 
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FOUR HUWDCEC RIVALS-- WHO WILL SAy 
FIVE HUNDRED ? THIS GEM IS FIT TO GRACE 
THE HAREM OF THE PROUDEST SHEIK.' 
WHO WILL SAY FIVE? *— 

M-MISS 








MISTAH RUSTY f ] 
//ALP.' PEY PONE -^\ | 
GOTMlSSPATTyAN' A 
HE8BIH KNOWS WHERB 1 
DEY'STAKIN'HER.' V 



WHAT? 
WHO? 4 
WHEN* 
WHERE? 




HE INTRODUCED 
HIMSELF AS SHEIK 
HAFFA BEN ANA... 
BUT THE INTRO- 
PACTION WASN'T 
FORMAL 
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MAY ALLAH BL ESS YOU/ 
EFFENDI f THE SHEIK LIVES 
IN AW IMPREGNABLE 
FORTRESS IN THE PESERT 
NEAR BY.' HOWEVER, EVEN 
A LOWLY COCKROACH 
HAS NEVER ENTERED 
WITHOUT 

DON'T HAVE 
FISTS.' C'MON, 

Soys, 




OHM, MAH 

PO'ACHIN' 

BACk.'AW'S 

GBTTIN' 

SBA5ICK ; 

M/STAW 

BUSTY.' 



HANG ON A 
WHILE LONGER 
PIERPONT.' 
WE'RE ALMOSr 
THERE,' 




IT LOOKS BAD, BUT 
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WHAT 7H- 

CUT THEM 
DOWN, YOU 

fools: call 

GUARDS* 




PLEASE, EFFENPIS.' 
0EFORE SOU GO, \MPART 
TO ME THE SECRET 
SOURCE FROM WHICH 
SOU LEARNED TO 
ENTER MY 
PORTRESS-' 



WELL, AH HATES TO ^ 
8RA<5 , BUT OIO SOU 
EVAH HEAH OF A STORV 
CALLEP ALI BABA AND 
THE FO'TY THIEVES? 
WELL, AH WROTE 
IT/ 




did sou hear? we is 
the author of tub 
arabian nights.' 
sign ms autograph 
&ook,0 mighty 
scribe! 
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Faster Island SUB 



W/'ITH great deliberation, Dr. Roberts stud- 
*» icd the strange manuscript. It was written 
in crabbed English, by a hand that was seem- 
ingly unused to writing. That was obvious. 
Oddly, too, the capital letters ran below the 
lines — or what would have been lines of script 
•'4 in the regular sense. But in this case there were 
no lines because the words 'were written on a 
piece of badly tanned animal skin. 

Dr. Roberts turned the skin this way and 
that, inspecting it with a powerful glass. It 
was old. How old. he couldn't tell. Perhaps a 
century, or maybe two. 

From whence had it come? ft 

Dr. Roberts laid the shin down and leaned 
back in his chair. He closed his eyes for a 
moment. There was no figuring this thing out. 
He and his daughter, Martha, had gone oh a 
week's hunting trip back in the hills above 
Monterey. On the beach one day, Martha had 
picked up an odd-shaped bottle, made of some 
metal that defied analysis. 

Martha had hurried to her father with her 
find. Inside the bottle was the manuscript, 
which perhaps had come from some distant 
shore. 

Now, weeks later, the mystery of its origin 
still remained unsolved. 

Dr. Roberts kept his eyes closed and let his 
imagination run. 

"Still up a tree, Doctor?" 

Darrel Dane had entered unannounced. Now 
he stood grinning before Roberts. The latter 
smiled back. 

'^Ycs, Darrel," he said, "the thing has me 
stumped. I presume I should take it to the mu- 
seum and let Hackett work on it. He's an ex- 
pert on these things. But I don't want to." 

Darrel nodded. "I get you. Think it may be 
something big that you wouldn't want to leak 
out. Well, it might really be at that." Darrel 
picked up the skin. 

"Where's the bottle?" he asked. 

Dr. Roberts reached into a drawer and lifted 
the strange bottle out. It was very light. He 
held it toward Dane, and the young man cook 
it. 

"Hm," Darrel aaid, turning the bottle over 
and over. "You know what, Doctor! This ma- 
terial looks like stuff we found on Easter Island 
in '42 — a kind of light lava. Some of those 
mysterious statues on the island are carved out 
of it." 

Dr. Roberts leaped to his feet. "Then whv 
didn't you say so before?" he asked. 



Darrel grinned. "I didn't realize it before. 
The thought just came to me." He eyed the 
Doctor with a smile playing on his lips. "This'll 
probably mean a trip to Easter Island, if I 
know your penchant for tracking things 
down." 

"Ypu're right," the Doctor said. "Can you 
be ready to leave tomorrow?" 

Darrel nodded. "Taking Martha along, Doc- 
tor?" 

"Try to leave her behind," Dr. Roberts snort- 
ed. 

In the morning the trio left for San Pedro, 
■where the Doctor had already wired to make 
arrangements with the owner of a large fishing 
smack to take them to the island. 

Easter Island is a weird place. It is dotted 
with gigantic monoliths and strange statues, 
carved out of solid rock. Who made them, when 
they were made, nobody knows. The three ad- 
venturers had no idea what they would find 
on the island, but the composition of the bottle 
led them to believe someone had been there not 
too long ago. 

Three weeks later they arrived off the 
island's rocky shore. After his crew had helped 
unload supplies, the skipper of the fishing smack 
bade them good-bye. 

"What wns that formula you were studying 
after Martha found the bottle, Doctor":" asked 
Darrel the evening of their arrival on the 
island. They were sitting around a gasoline 
stove, waiting while Martha prepared dinner. 

Roberts cleared his throat and seemed to 
come out of a reverie. "Some means to reduce 
human cells to infinitesimal proportions. I didn't 
quite get the full significance." 

Darrel said, "It sounds like my own little 
secret, eh?" 

"Not quite,' 5 said Roberts. "You break down 
body molecules by power of will; this thing 
is a chemical process." 

That night, long after Darrel and her father 
had retired, Martha Roberts lay watching the 
stars. At length she became aware that one star 
blazed up and fluttered, like a bonfire. She 
raised her head. Then she saw that the "star" 
was indeed a bonfire. 

Her first impulse was to awaken the other 
two, but she abandoned that idea. Carefully 
she got up, slipped on boots and a jacket and 
*ncaked off toward the fire. It was a mile or 
so away, near the beach. 

Going closer to the bright flames, she dis- 
covered that it was no common fire; the bril- 
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liance emanated from a narrow slit in the solid 
rock walls of a low hill. It was flames of in- 
tense heat, giving off a green and blue-white 
glow, such as emenates from a furnace or elec- 
tric oven. 

"I wonder what's behind this," she whisper- 
ed to herself. , 

She ran back to the camp. Dr. Roberts was 
jp, having missed her in a wakeful moment. 
Martha called to Darrel. Both men were ready 
for action by the time she was half-way through 
her story. They dressed quickly and strapped 
on their weapons. 

When they arrived at the rock slit, they peer- 
ed through. 

"It's a furnace, all right," said Darrel. "And 
there's a long-whiskered chap "working over it. 
Maybe it's Santa Claus, though it couldn't be 
if this is Easter Island." 

"Hardly," replied Dr. Roberts, taking an- 
other look. "I can see retorts and other para- 
phernalia in there." 

"There's only one way to find out, and that's 
to have a look," said Darrel. "Here I go!" 

Almost instantly, by great mental effort, 
Darrel Dane began to shrink his body. When 
he said, "I guess I can squeeze through now," 
he was barely a foot tall. Dr. Roberts and Mar- 
tha, who had followed them, watched him dis- 
appear in the rock crevice. The Doll Man was 
on the trail! 

Leaping down into the open space he found 
beyond the crack, the Doll Man looked around. 
In front of him. was a well-fitted lab, and the 
man working before the furnace was the chap 
Darrel Dane had previously spotted. 

As. the Doll Man watched, the big man 
glanced into a sort of periscope affair. Then, 
suddenly, he whirled and disappeared through 
a door. Still outside in the space set aside for 
the laboratory, the Doll Man glanced at a wall 
case which contained many animals, all of them 
shrunk to minute size. A rabbit, for example, 
was loss than a half-inch long! Countless other 
animals and birds were proportionately smaller. 

"Hah!" said the Doll Man. "So that's his 
racket. He's perfected the shrinking process 
but tried it only on animals. Someday he might 
want human beings for guinea pigs!" 

A sudden scream echoed through the crypt- 
like lab. The Doll Man rushed to the rock slit. 
Martha and her father had vanished! 

"He's got them!" gasped the Doll Man to 
himself. "I've got to rescue them!" 

Before he could move another door was flung 
open and a bony hand shoved Dr. Roberts and 
Martha inside the lab. They had undergone 
strange changes. Neither was more than two 
feet tall! Still, they towered a foot above the 
Doll Man! 

Just then the bearded man came in, holding a 
nypodcrmic needle to his arm. His face was 
contorted with a wild leer. 

"I've done it!" he cried. "I've done what no 
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one in the world ever did before! I'll reduce 
the whole human race to atoms!" With a crazy 
laugh he jabbed the needle into his arm, and 
immediately he began to lose size. 

Martha was screaming to the Doll Man to 
aid her, and Dr. Roberts looked utterly help- 
less. Both were now scarcely a foot tall. 

The Doll Man couldn't help but laugh at 
their frightened expressions. Then he leaped 
toward a littered bench near the furnace. But 
the bearded man was upon him at once, reach- 
ing for a stone bottle with a label bearing 
fantastic symbols. 

However, the Doll Man beat him to the 
grab. He leaped off the bench, picked up the 
hypodermic where the scientist had dropped 
it, and jabbed its needle into the mouth of the 
stone bottle, drawing upward on the pump. 

Time was all-important. The bearded scien- 
tist was now less than a foot in height. So, too, 
were Martha and Dr. Roberts. 

Quickly the Doll Man* punctured the arms 
of his friends and shot the liquid into their 
flesh. He was taking a great gamble because 
he was not certain that this was the antidote. 
Yet almost instantly their bodies began grow- 
ing- 

Despite his size, the bearded man wasn't fin- 
ished. Again he lunged for the bottle and 
knocked it out of the Doll Man's hands. 1 1 
crashed to the floor, breaking and spilling all 
the liquid. The man looked at the evaporating 
puddle, then screamed and fell backward. 

Taking advantage of a tiny drop of the 
liquid still in the needle, the Doll Man squirted 
it into the ^bearded man's arm. It seemed to 
stay his rapid shrinkage for a moment. He re- 
mained at about five inches in height. By now 
Martha and Dr. Roberts were almost normal. 

The Doll Man bent over the midget figure 
of the bearded man and began talking. 

In a high-pitched treble the little man an- 
swered that he was Igor Slavoni, a scientist 
formerly of Prague. He explained that he had 
discovered the secret of reducing body struc- 
ture some years before, and had come to Easter 
Island to complete his experiments without in- 
terruption. 

"I have won!" he squeaked. "Won! But now 
I will lose. You, however, have the secret of 
my formula," he said to Dr. Roberts. "You can 
reduce people — but you can never bring them 
back to normal. My precious liquid is all gone!" 

The scientist, Igor Slavoni, was now less than 
two inches tall. He quickly became smaller and 
smaller. The Doll Man kept his own tiny form 
until the scientist had actually vanished into 
nothingness — an atom. 

Then the Doll Man adjusted his molecules to 
their normal size and again became Darrel 
Dane. 

■ They were ready to leave Easter Island as 
soon as the fishing smack would arrive to carry 
them home. 
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YEAH, JUST 
HOW WOULP 

A /MAW 

FEEL TO BE 
IN A POG'S 

PLACE? 
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JerX^j, who volunteered to 
step into a magician's vanish-l 
mg "box and was actually 
hurJed io worlds beyond 
our own , now continues 
his adventures in lands of 
fantasy as he enters BABY 
LANBS 








(OOF! MAy8E I'M JUST A 

BOUNCING BABV 

MYSELF/ 
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WELL, NATURALLY, THE BABIES OH BOTH 
SIDES ARE TEETWNG.' THE BAD BABIED 
SEIZED TEETHING LOT/ON 
LAKE AND ARE SELLING 
THE LOTION FOR 
FABULOUS PRICES.' 
TtfAT'S WHY WE 
DECLARED WAR.' 
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TELL A1C-- WHEgE HAVE 
,VOU 8AD BABIES HIDDBH 
THE TEETHING L.OTIOKTT 
YOLI PRAINED FROM 
THE LAKE? 




HAVE VOU GOT AN V 
JARS OP STRAINED 
BABY FOOP, 
SERGEANT? 



Vo^couRse.' 

/ YOU'LL F/NP OUR 

MESS HALL FULL 

OF IT.' 






AFTER WE DRAINED THE 

LAKE, WE H\D THE TEETHING 

LOTION IN A CAVE OHIO? J VOLUNTEERS 

OF WURSERy r -^1 FOR A NIG* 

MOUNTAIN.'^ V RAID: 




R/GtfT.'l'LL 
PASS THE 

WORD TO 
THE AIR- 
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HERE WE ARE, PERKY.* 
BUT THERE'S A BAP &A&Y 
SENTRy AT THE MOUTH OF 
THAT CA\/E f 



IT'S pO OR 

PI A PER wom 

ME RE ON IN.' 
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VOU'RE UNQER ARREST 
AS A SPYf WE'LL 
COURT- MARTIAL 
SOU? 




GIVE ME A BREAK, SERGEANT/ 
I'VE GOT ANOTHER IDEA TO 
GET THE TEETHING LOTION? 





QKAVfLST HIM 





'«"* 



\n.''«i 



DO YOU HAVE 
ANYTHING THAT 
THE BAP EA0IES 
NICP? 



YEAH, WE CONTROL 
ALL THE PABLUyW IN 
BABY LANOf 





LET ME PILL A BABY 
CARRIAGE WITH IT/ GIVE 
ME ONE HOUR ANP I'LL 
BE BACK WI7W THE 
LOTION ! 



ALL RIGHT/ BUT NO 
EXCUSES THIS T/AAE/ 
YOU'LL FINP A RLE 
OF PA8LUM OVER 
THERE By THE MES> 
TENT/ 



HMM"- TWO PILES OF 
WBLUM -I'LL TAKE 
ONE ON THE LEFT t 




y-u 




/ WHEW THE BAD BABIES SEB 
I THIS LOAD OF DELICIOUS 
I PABLUM, THEY'LL TRADE 
7 A LOT OF TEETHING 
(LOTION FOR IT/ 
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I A THANKLESS JOB, ALL 
RIGHT.' I HOPE I WASN'T A t 
SPOILEV 9RAT WHEN 
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I CANT UNDERSTAND HOW 
SHENANIGAN CAUGHT THOSE 
CATFISH 5 X CAN'T EVEN 
GET A NIBBLE.' 




NOTHING TASTES AS GOOD 
AS FRESH FISH FRIED IN THE 
OPEN ! BUT I'LL NEED A 
SKILLET ? HOPE THAT 
STUPID PAVEMENT ' 
POUNDER (SSlfLL 
ON THE JOB 




SHENANIGAN, GO DOWN TO 
JOE'S DINER AND BORROW 
A SKILLET .' ALSO A POUND 
OF BUTTER AND A LOAF OF 
BREAD.' 



CATFISH I i--r 
MEAN YES/ 

SIR! 



$u 





Thirty minutes later*.-. 





THOSE CATFISH 
W£RE PELlCIOUSf 
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STILL NO luCH ' VQ LIKE TO ASK SHENAMGAt* "1 
WHAT KIND OF BAIT HE USED, BUT I OOn'T WANT 
THAT DUMB FLATFOOT TO THINK HE'S A BETTER 
FISHERMAN THAN I AM.' 
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UM — Eff-CATF/SH LIKE SOME- 
THING NICE 'N SPICY! WATCH 
WHILE I USE A PJECE OP /MY 
SOCK FOR BA/T/ 






YOU'RE AClTy COP BUT YOU'RE 
OUTSIDE THE CITY LIMITS! AS 

COUNTY GAME WARDEN, 

I ARREST YOU FOR VIOLATING 

COUNTY 
LAW! 




ULPf 

.chief! J 

i you *■ 

G -GOTTA 

, GET ME 

OUTTA 

this: 






LW_ 



*#-* - 




ANYONE WHO WEARS HIS SOCKS AS 
LONG AS YOU DO, SHENANIGAN, 

DESERVES to get 
SOCKED with A 

NICE, FAT FINE.' ^/ %ffk 




98 
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PERFECT FOR SCHOOL WORK... 

.IDEAL FOR SMALL BUSINESSES! 

Yes, it's back again but only in limited quan- 
tities! We've managed to obtain a limited number of 
these fast, efficient typewriters that we can offer you at a price 
you can't beat! Now, for only $3.98 you can enjoy the speed and 
accuracy of a Simplex Typewriter with new improved features: 
it **iw»i iim * ** IndlnlwJ I * Uft* 

* Jttiy %mmt Ut i^ tttim frw a* 

4/e*. Afa&f' • • ^ e to make a big hit with teachers and get better 
graces in school? It's easy when you turn in neat, accurately 
typed papers. Don't delay a moment longer! Order your Simplex 
Portable Typewriter today and find out how much fun it is to do 
your homework the easy, time-saving wayl 



ft**! 

SIMO NO mONlT 

Merely clip ad and mail to- 
day, Then pay postman 
only $3.98 plus postage. Or 
send cash and we pay 
postage. II not delighted 
return untampered within 
lOdaysfora speedy refund. 

AMERICAN MERCHANDISING COMPANY, 9 Madison Avftflut, Montgomery 4, Ala. Dtpt. ST OS 



YOUR SAVINGS MOUNT UP LIKE MAGIC 
RECAUSE YOU 




FIIEIIS III IELATIVES WILL HELP 

TO! SAVE, JIST TO SEE ROW IT WORKS! 

You'll see those nickels and dimes rapidly 
add up to mighty dollar bills with this new 
Juke Box Bank that's a gay plastic repro- 
duction of the tuneful Juke Box down at the 
corner soda fountain. Bring it out at parties 
or when company comes to call. The coins 
and currency will really pour in, because 
everyone wants to see it light up electrically 
and flash its bit of advice: "It's Wise to Be 
Thrifty" — to which we might add: it's easy 
to be thrifty when you bave an attention- 
getting, fun-producing Juke Box Bank. 



n 



$11 



END NO MONEY send only your name 
ana address Then pay postman only $1.98 
plus postage. Or send cash and we pay 
postage. Ji you are not delighted, return 
within" 10 days lor speedy, cheerlul refund. 



AMERICAN /rU&\r1AU&)h 



Put Your Coins In 
Slot and Press-in ! 



JlftL B 

BLAZES WITH UIUI 
AS 




WAN r . A Mgduon A*tnu«, Mom 




i ' i 
try 4. AlQ.Dept J a 




[W/I/Jim Prentice Jmazinpjxcitmp, 1949, 






Made onil Guaranteed by IlfCItllC CO. OS From 51., Holyoko, Mail. 



(wait 'til you 
( see how it 
really plays! 




THAT'S A SWELL 
GAME, FRED.' 
ILL PLAY THE 
WINNER ! 




THE WAY THE BUTTONS FLASH 

THE Plays is a mystery to 

ME HOW YOU GET SO MANY^S CLEVER 



ITS AH ELECTRIC BRAIN 
lOEAf A MIGHTY 



DIFFERENT 
PlAYS our/V 
OF EACH & J 



Invention ',! 

r $OME BUTTONS BLOCK- 

oc/t plays, some 
combinations ''60', 
.others hit in 

Between! 



■n- 



i , 



% i , 



o < 




get set fop- 



tfS ZE2 2Zrxnm 



X fiii wonderful ilttitic game is loaded 
wfch footbill, true to- life action It {akct i 
keen knowledge of the game 10 win — 10 
oiiliumrl, outplay jour mart. Electric keys 
at eachendofihe playing field, (endeuiremt 
through a maw of wires. Lights flash the 
play! Yards gained or lotl depend on the 
keys stcrtlly pressed by you and your 
opponent. It's a thrill when you hit die right 
combination . . . go tearing through for a 
long fun. 

Originally this game sold for $5. Today 
it u 100 per cent better in every way and 
sclh for one-half the price. $2.50 complete. 
// /( an nuiMiing ivrbie for ibr money. 




ELECTRIC QAMIS 

ARE TOPS 

FOR THRILLS 



beside* 
^dwed by «P"* ThE ' buir ,,. I-U 



MONEY BACK GUARANTEE t 



ELECTRIC GAME CO., INC. 
85 From St., Holy ok*, Moii, 



USH TOD Ay 



Amount 
Enclosed 



Noma 
Sireol 



Clry 



Stul': 



Q Uettrfc Foolboll «-50 
O lletlricBtiieboll $3.00 
O lloetrlc Bowling S3. 50 
D Elo*lrleMarblolll»*1.00 
O SuparEIFoalballtlO.OO 
C.O.D. Jl dcpoilr. Post- 

m un collar fs bolantc ' 
□ full payment wllh order 

— no coffeeffon. 

ALL GAMES POSTPAID 
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JUST AS THE POWERFUL 
PLANE IS ABOUT "TO LEAVE 
THE GROUND, U.S. JAMS 
THE PLANE'S ELEVATORS, 
PREVENTS THE TAKE-OFF.' 



A FEW MINUTES LATER... 
-f WE HATE TO THINK WHAT MIGHT 




AND WE > 
CAN THANK 
HAVE HAPPENED IF THESE FELLOWS\OUR U.S. 
HAD GOTTEN AWAY WITH THE ARMY'S i ROVALS 
SECRET PLANE. ..THE F.B.I. CAN /FOR REAL 
THANK YOU BOYS FOR SEEING ./BIKE SPEED 




FELLAS, WHEN YOU GO FOR ALL- 
OUT SPEEDy YOU WANT TO BE 
SURE EVERYTHING'S UNDER CON- 
TROL. INSIST ON U.S. ROYAL 
BIKE TIRES, WITH THEIR SPECIAL 
BUILT-IN SKID CHAIN, FOR REAL 
CONTROL AT TOP SPEED- 



a 



& 



I Sf 4 



4 




"FOR SPEED PLUS SAFETY, 
IT'S THE TIRE WITH THE BUILT- 
IN SKID CHAIN FOR Ate"... 
SAYS U.S. ROYAL 



U.S. ROVAL BIKE TIRES, WITH THE 
SPECIAL BUILT-IN SKID CHAIN, GIVE YOU 
TOP PERFORMANCE AND PERFECT CON- 
TROL. NOWONDER U.S. IS AMERICA'S 

FASTEST-SELLING BIKE TIRE.' 



U.S. 

BIKE TIRES 

America's Fastest Sellinq Tires 

© J| 

UNITED STATES RUBBER COMf*NY 
Servinq Through Science 



